DEDICATION
Everything was for itself in my world of disconnected entities. Nothing existed for the good of the other in my world of distinct beings. I felt helpless.     My little knowledge was of no use.
I was like a man who, trying to find a path out of a dense, dark
forest, fell into a deep pit. I was  like a man who. trying to find rest for his weary feet,
slipped into a rotating wheel. O! I have found a bottomless abyss for my path, an unending
rotation for my   rest. O my Infinite Fountain of Unlimited Knowledge and Wisdom, I
have come to Thee at last, O! I am worn and weary. My superficial   knowledge of surface facts is   of no use unto me.
O Lord, worn and weary    I have come unto Thy lotus-feet.
Thou hast shielded me on Thy breast.
Thou hast given me Thy inward peace.
Thou hast, out of Thy infinite compassion for me. let   me   see
that  Thou   art  the   One   Common Ground, the One Common
Essence, of all life. Thou hast, out   of Thy   infinite   compassion   for me, let me see
that Thou art the One Common, Faultless Light which revealest
the hidden mystery of life far beneath the surface facts which
are visible to our eyes. Thou hast, out of Thy infinite kindness for me. let   me   see   that
Thou  art   the   One   Whole. Comprehensive Truth which   gives
meaning to the disconnected    shreds   of knowledge  which we
gather from surface facts.
Lord, Thou art the Meaning and Mystery of our life.
He who hath found Thee hath found   all.
He who hath seen Thcc hath seen all.
Thou  art    the   Infinite  Father-Mother   Spirit in whom we live,